
MOSES. 


For Children. 



Tirinliliiiir with trn _ _dn _ _ rwi a lann A im.nrnful muther bure, A immrnftil mother bore Her babe rinse 



Violins, 


!^ 8 r ' 



f 


iii i 


. i AV 


ma Tn Nile* green «lu_piiig snore, T«> Nifes green ■lii.^in^ shore. To Nile's irreen 


Continued. 



S^ 


Un^r 


I 


2 
l*uii£> bending' ot*r her sleeping son, 

Willi prayers and tears she stood; 

And then tin- t j rants ra^e to shun. 

Slit* launrh'd him in the flood . 


Forlorn, in ark of bulrush left, 
Misfortunes'* meekest child. 
Of ev r j human hope bereft, 
Moan*! to the waters wild. 
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A jfuide unseen, along* the strand. 

The Egyptian princess led: 

The babe held out its little hand. 

And tears resistless -slu-d. 
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Soft pity toiich'd her royal breast; 
She drew him from the water 
Lord, be thV Providence confest 

Which thus from death can «.•*«■. 


